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FACULTY 

by Hartland Paterson 

Last Thursday afternoon 
Faculty Council had its 
first opportunity to consi- 
der the resolutions accepted 
by the L. S. A. two weeks ago 
with respect to the facul- 
ty's evaluation and marking 
policies. Initially the at- 
mosphere was decidedly con- 
frontational. Several of 
the student resolutions, 
were they to be accepted by 
faculty, would result in an 
increased work load for all 
professors. This factor, 
combined with the aggressive 
drafting of some of the stu- 
dent proposals, provoked a 
sharp response from the 
first faculty speaker. Pro- 
fessor Scott. 

Scott Sallies Forth 

Professor Scott consi- 
dered his own work load to 
be more than sufficient for 
the current school year and 
found the student proposals 
to be generally unreason- 
able. Were they to be adop- 
ted in toto, professors 
would ~5e expected to write 
model answers, prepare and 
correct optional practice 
exams or essays, grade the 
papers of other sections, 
and so on. In addition, he 
noted, students evidently 
expect staff to attend as 
many parties as the students 
cared to organize during the 
term. While he considered 
that all of the student pro- 
posals might be desirable 
in themselves, he did not 
know where the time would 
come from in his schedule 
without an equivalent reduc- 
tion of his pedagogical ob- 
ligations elsewhere. Having 



DEBATESGRADING 



outlined the limitation of 
resources available to the 
faculty. Professor Scott 
went on to observe that it 
was the "natural condition 
of law students to bitch" 
and that it seemed to him 
that what the students real- 
ly wanted was a general 
grade inflation and the- 
disappearance of "F's". In : 
regards to consistency in 
the evaluation of students. 
Professor Scott ended his 
comments by offering to 
teach both English sections 
of first-year Constitutional 
Law in alternate years, 
thereby resolving the con- 
cern engendered by those 
who compared his marking 
policy with that of the 
other section's teacher. 



Sklar Asks for Cooperative 
Atmosphere 

Next, Professor Sklar 
said that while he compared 
the student resolutions to a 
labour document, he extend- 
ed the analogy to suggest 
that neither side was taking 
a full and reasoned account 
of the other's position. He 
went on to accept a number 
of the proposals as reason- 
able, and to point out prob- 
lems with others, particu- 
larly where they conflicted 
with individual faculty 
members' autonomy. Profes- 
sor Sklar ended his comments 
with a plea for a less con- 
frontational and more coop- 
erative atmosphere (which in 
fact he seemed successful in 
initiating into the proceed- 
ings), and suggested the 
creation of a student-facul- 
ty committee to examine some 
of the thornier issues. 



Students Speak Up 

Ian Fraser and Todd Sloan 
spoke next, both observing 
that it was not standardized 
grades students were seeking 
so much as a standardization 
of criteria for the evalua- 
tion of student performance. 
They accepted the restraints 
on faculty resources as a 
given result of under-fun- 
ding, but indicated that 
they still hoped some im- 
provements could be made on 
the present situation. 

Students Not Prejudiced by 
Marking Policy 

Next on the speakers list 
was Professor Bridge, who 
noted that students at Mc- 
Gill covered a wide range 
of abilities, with talent 
unevenly spread. Despite 
Cont'd on p. 2 



Tribunal-Ecole 

par Julie LaTour avec la 
collaboration de 
Marie- Josee Beaudry 

C'est au cours des ven- 
dredi et samedi 3 et 4 fe- 
vrier derniers que se tenait 
l'edition 1983-84 du Tri- 
bunal-Ecole Inferfacultes. 
La competition eue lieu au 
sein meme de la faculte, son 
lieu d'origine, le premier 
concours ayant pris place a 
McGill, en 1979. Les 
equipes en lice etaient au 
nombre de quatre, soit les 
Universites de Montreal, 
Sherbrooke, Ottawa et, 
evidemment, McGill. 

Cont'd on p. 3 
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Tippy Canoe and Harold Too! 

Moigners 



Faculty Council 

Cont*d from p. 1 

several years of work with 
admissions , he did not think 
this was likely to change 
given the great degree of 
difficulty in predicting who 
would do well. Professor 
Bridge thought that a "C" 
from our faculty was worth 
perhaps a "B" from Queen's 
and an "A" at U.N.B., and 
said that he had heard no 
evidence that McGill stu- 
dents are prejudiced by the 
marking policy here. 

Grey: Two Main Problems 

Here 

Professor Grey, one of 
the last to speak, identi- 
fied two principle problems. 
The first was that he be- 
lieved the marks given here 
to be generally lower than 
those at other schools, 
which affects graduates ma- 
king scholarship applica- 
tions in particular. He ob- 
served that, among faculty, 
courses with a high average 
mark often drew criticism, 
but that courses with a low 
average mark excited no com- 
ment. The second problem he 
identified was the impor- 
tance of a first-year stu- 
dent's marks to his or her 
morale, and how significant 
discrepancies at this level 
between sections of a course 
were not very fair in this 
light. 

Faculty Council had only 
enough time to vote on the 
first resolution. Profes- 
sors Scott and Bridge tried 
to add an amendment to the 
proposal to set the average 
section letter grade against 
the student's mark, sugges- 
ting that the student's 
over-all rank within the 
class be printed on the 
transcript. This was not 
perceived to be a friendly 
amendment by student reps, 
and Council did not accept 
it. The first proposal was 
passed — the rest will be 
considered Thursday, 

February 16. 



The Moigners are coming 
out of the closet! After 
two seasons of "cute, but 
dumb", the team with a 
dream has set its eyes on 
yet another challenge. 

Piqued by what he saw as 
an abdication of its social 
responsibility, Steve "I 
have a dream" Krieger called 
together the team for a rare 
Monday night meeting. After 
berating the members for 
their hedonistic lifestyle 
the ohso-holy Krieger drop- 
ped his bomb, so to speak: 
support Harold for Presi- 
dent. A stunned silence 
fell over the assembled 
representatives of Jockdom. 
"What a keen idea" said 
Cliff "Diver" Halickman. 
"If Jesse Jackson thinks he 
can be a good President sim- 
ply because he hits a lot of 
homeruns, Harold can do it 



Cont'd from p. 3 

avec ieur memoire et de- 
vaient done demontrer l'ex- 
istence d'un lien de prepo- 
sition entre les medecins et 
le Centre hospitalier. 
Ceux-ci devaient egalement 
prouver une circonstance 
exceptionnelle justifiant 

l'application de la trilogie 
Andrews, Thornton et Teno, 
arrets pertinents quant a la 
question des dommages non- 
pecuniaires. Lourde tache! 

Ils ont neanmoins tres 
bien releve le defi, devant 
une foule encore plus nom- 
breuse que le jour prece- 
dent. Le tout fut suivi 
d'un banquet offert par le 
Tribunal-Ecole Interfacul- 
tes. 

Enterminant, felicita- 
tions a tous les partici- 
pants, et de sinceres remer- 
ciements^a tous ceux qui ont 
contribues a la reussite de 
cet evenement et plus par- 
ticulierement aux membres de 
la magistrature, au doyen, 
au Comite organisateur et au 
Moot Court Board. 



too! " Even that honorary 
'Moign Chewy Stewy Ducoffe 
absentmindedly nodded as- 
sent. 

However, because the 
'Moigns have been known to 
be slightly reactionary, as 
their best selling records 
"Do It Till It Twinkles" and 
"When Was the Last Time a 
Whale Went Out of His Way 
for Me?" attest, the team 
decided they should inter- 
view Harold first to get his 
view on the major problems 
of the day. 

According to Harold, all 
our problems are soluble if 
the following simple ques- 
tions can be answered. Why 
do they call it a boxing 
ring when it's square? Why 
do champion boxers win belts 
and champion baseball and 
football players win rings - 
even though they don't per- 
form in a ring? Why do hoc- 
key players play in rinks 
but win a cup? Why do 
baseball and football play- 
ers wear cups but don't win 
them? Why do boxers always 
hold their championship 
belts over their heads and 
not around their waists? 
Why haven't the New England 
Whalers recorded since Bob 
Marley died? 

In deciding to back 
Harold, the 'Moigners will 
be trying to show the man 
behind the myth. To do this 
they will stop at nothing. 
All other candidates are 
hereby forewarned — Harold 
will win! Why risk perma- 
nent disability by facing 
the inevitable? Avoid 

having your private life 
become an open book! 

So remember, sports fans, 
let's all exercise our demo- 
cratic privilege on election 
day. It doesn't matter who 
you vote for — as long as 
it's the Big H. 

The Monday Night 
Choral Society 
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Trib- 

Tel que relate dans les 
precedentes livraisons du 
Quid Novi, le sujet soumis 
aux participants etait ^celui 
de la responsabilite medico- 
hospitaliere, probleme fic- 
tif compose par le profes- 
seur Paul- A Crepeau ainsi 
que M. Pierre Deschamps et 
Mine Louise Lussier, tous 
deux chercheurs au Centre 
de droit prive et compare 
de Quebec. 

Brievement, M. Bedard 
subit une intervention 
pratiquee par le Dr. Du- 
charme, sous la surveillance 
du Dr. Dupuis, son medecin 
traitant, a la suite de 
laquelle il fit une hemor- 
ragie interne. Une inter- 
vention d'urgence fut entre- 
prise par le Dr. Lefebvre, 
alors medecin de garde, sous 
anesthesie generate admini- 
stree par le Dr. Patenaude. 
Au cours de l'operation, JVl. 
Bedard eut un arret cardio- 
respiratoire et subit de 
graves dommages cerebraux. 
La Cour superieure exonera 
le Dr. Patenaude mais con- 
damna les deux autres med- 
ecins a payer au-dela de 
3,000,000$ a Mme Glen, 
l'epouse de M. Bedard, pour 
elle-meme, son marie et ses 
enfants, et le Centre hos- 
pitalier, a lui payer 500$ 
comme curatrice a son mari. 
Le Tribunal-Ecole Inter- 
facultes entend l'appel 
entre Mme Glen et le Centre 
hospitalier. 

Le professeur Pierre- 
Gabriel Jobin, president du 
concours, a prononce allo- 
cution d'ouverture, vendredi 
matin, laquelle nous in- 
struisait des modifications 
approtees au reglement du 
concours. En effet, cette 
annee, les memoires furent 
rediges a l'automne et c'est 
l'equipe appelante qui dev- 
ait realiser son memoire en 
premieur lieu, pour le faire 
parvenir par la suite aux 
intimes. Cet amendement a 
pour but de favoriser la 
coherence entre les me- 
moires. Ce concours a 
egalement une particularity 



qui est de faire plaider le 
memoire adverse aux partici- 
pants^, le premier jour de la 
competition. Les plaideurs 
ne reprennent done leur 
veritable position que le 
second jour. 

La ponderation est eta- 
blie comme suit: 40% pour le 
memoire et 60% pour la per- 
formance orale. Le memoire 
peut d'ailleurs etre redige 
par un nombre indetermine 
d'etudiants, au sein duquel 
deux individus ^representer- 
ont leur faculte. Le jury 
des memoires etait compose 
du professeur Paul- A. Cre- 
peau ainsi que de Mes. 
Christine A. Carron (Ogilvy, 
Renault) et Robert Jean 

Chenier (Clarkson, Tet- 
rault). Dans^le cas de Mc- 
Gill, quatre etudiants fur- 
ent choisis pour la redac- 
tion soit, Patrick Benaroch 
(LLB IV), MarkHamelin ( BCL 
III), Yves Sicard (BCL II) 
et Marc Santerre (BCL III). 
De ce nombre, seuls Yves 
Sicard et Marc Santerre 
furent choisis pour arborer 
le blason de la faculte lors 
des plaidoiries. Aussi, 

cette annee, McGill affron- 
tait Ottawa alors que l'Uni- 
versite de Sherbrooke se 
mesurait a sa consoeur de 
Montreal. Le debat^ fut 
enlevant et nos represen- 
tants firent excellente 
figure! 

En effet, Marc Santerre 
s'est vu decerner le titre 
de "Meilleur plaideur", 
lequel couronnait une ex- 
cellente performance. L'Un- 
iversite de Montreal, repre- 
sentee par Paul- Andre Gi- 
quere et Lloyd Duhaime a 
merite les prix de "Meil- 
leure equipe" et de "Meil- 
leur memoire", alors que 
Joann Zaor, representante de 
l'Universite de Sherbrooke, 
fut choisie comme "Deuxieme 
meilleur plaideur". 

Le Tribunal du vendredi 
etait compose de trois juges 
de la Cour superieure, soit 
Madame Louise Mailhot et 
Messieurs Charles Gonthier 
(en remplacement de M. le 



juge en cnef Gold, lequel ne 
pouvait etre present mais 
qui a eu la gentillesse de 
se joindre a l'assistance du 
Samedi) et Denis Levesque. 
Les equipes de Montreal et 
Sherbooke s'affrontaient en 
matinee alors que McGill et 
Ottawa se rencontraient en 
apres-midi. 

Puisque le present format 
ne permet pas une analyse 
integrale, nous mettrons 
l'emphase sur les perfor- 
mances de nos representants. 
En cette premiere journee, 
ceux-ci etaient "intimes", 
i.e. qu'ils representaient 
le Centre hospitalier. Marc 
Santerre a donne un excel- 
lente performance, empreinte 
de conviction et de profes- 
sionnalisme. Marc a egale- 
ment seduit de par son 
charme et son charisme et 
ce, sans sombrer dans l'ar- 
rogance ou le theatralisme 
outrancier. C'est avec une 
expression pour le moins 
mignonne, "Excusez l'inde- 
cence de mon anglais", qu'il 
a precede la lecture d'une 
citation dans la langue de 
Shakespeare! 

Notre second plaideur, 
Yves Sicard, fit preuve de 
conviction et d'un meme sens 
professionnel, dans un style 
plus sobre mais tout aussi 
fluide et rationnel. Celui- 
ci y est alle de quelques 

vaticinations amusantes 

concernant l'avenir de la 
profession d'avocat! 

La journee de vendredi 
etait cloturee par une re- 

ception offerte par le doyen 
Brierley. 

Samedi, derniere journee 
de concours, le Tribunal 
etait compose de trois mem- 
bres de la Cour d'appel, 

dont M. le juge en chef 

Marcel Crete, et MM. les 
juges Maurice Jacques et 
Albert H. Malouf. Ceux-ci 
furent particulierement ac- 
tifs, forgant les partici- 
pants a bien articuler leurs 
positions. 

Nos representants, main- 
tenant appelants, renouaient 
Cont J d on p. 2 
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Massive Overdose 

of Terror 

Cont*d from p. 7 

tion. There was an ad that 
read: "Confused? Want an- 
swers? Send your questions, 
along with $5.00 and a self- 
addressed stamped envelope, 
to me and I'll give you the 
answer." Normally I would 
have lanahed at such an 
offer, but it now came to me 
that the fact that I had 
found a seat on the bus (a 
rare occurrence) and had had 
a chance to gloss over the 
Daily (an even rarer occur- 
rence) must have been 
omens. 

I mailed my letter the 
next morning and on Wednes- 
day of the following week I 
received the answer. All 
it said was: "Life is a 

massive overdose of terror". 
As far as I was concerned 
this meant nothing to me, 
and I kicked myself for hav- 
ing forked out $5.00 for 
this useless response. 

I tried to forget the ad, 
the days of endless search- 
ing and the waste of time. 

I resolved never to think 
about my question again. 
But, of course, that was not 
easy to do and all that 
night I dreamt of horrible 
things. I saw law students 
chained to library desks, 
forced to read through mas- 
ses of books. For days on 
end these poor students went 
automatically from their 
classes to the library. 
They moved desks together 
as if to form barricades, to 
protect themselves from some 
terrible force. And then I 
realized something. The 
faces of these students were 
not random faces. These 
were all first-year students 
and I too was among them. 
We were all working terribly 
hard. The shock of seeing 
law students so hard at work 
woke me up. 

For a few minutes I lay 
in bed, dazed. The words — 
massive overdose of terror 



Editorial 



Up your dues ? 

This Thursday, the Student Society will be asking you 
for an extra $6.25 per term to finance its activities. 
While this may seem like a lot of money (your fees to 
Studsoc will go from $11.75 to $18.00 per term), the con- 
tinued existence of the Student's Society, and student 
activities on campus, is at stake. 

Studsoc has not had a fee increase since 1977, and has; 
only had three fee increases since 1964. In 1971 the an- 
nual fee was $20.40. Today your fee is only worth $11.70 
in 1971 dollars, and the proposed increase will not even 
keep pace with inflation. This year the financial cut- 
backs have reached unprecedented levels. The Union Build- 
ing (including Gertrudes) is now closed on Monday and 
Tuesday evenings. The LSA now has to pay $160 to rent the 
ballroom for a party (in the past, there was no charge). 
The various clubs have had their budgets slashed or cut 
entirely. If there is no fee increase, the situation will 
only get worse. Many clubs will get no funding at all. 
Next year it will probably cost $400 to rent the Ball- 
room. 

With the fee increase, Studsoc can begin a return to 
normal operations. The Union Building can be open full 
time, and can undergo some much-needed repairs and renova- 
tions. Our debt to the University (which now stands at 
$732,000) can be repaid in an orderly fashion. 

Most people probably do not realize how much it costs 
to run the Studoc every year. ; 

Tim Baikie, Senate Rep. to Council 
Scott Keating, Club Rep. to Council 
Jean-Pierre Blais, Law Rep. to Council 
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mind. And then, suddenly, 
realized that my questic 
really had been answered j 
those four words. The drea 
came back to me -- the hour 
of reading, of working, an 
the question "What is tl 
Meaning of Life?" — the* 
all seemed to make sens 
now. Why hadn't I seen 
when I had read the answer 
Obviously the words meai 
more than just what the 
said. Any kid would hav 
tigured out the simple code 



The meaning of life, of all 
this studying and hard work 
it all boiled down to 
four letters: M. . .O. . .0. . .T 
...a massive overdose of 
terror. 



Quote of the Week 

"...a contract between dogs, 
you know, the underdog and 
the other one. . . 

P. A. Crepeau 
30 Jan. 1984 
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LETTERS 



To the Editor, 

It was with great chagrin 
that we read the now-infam- 
ous advertisement for the 
S.E.X. Escort Service. At 
a time when women face con- 
tinued sexual harassment in 
their daily lives, such ju- 
venile attempts at humour 
merely serve to offend. The 
"more bang for the buck" 
motto is not only insulting 
to all progressive human- 
ists, it is also inflation- 
ary. 

With this in mind the un- 
dersigned wish to take this 
opportunity to offer their 
own services as an alterna- 
tive to such tasteless sex- 
ism. We are not only good, 
but cheap as well. Our mot- 
to: "more fun for the sum". 

Wayne Burrows 
Stewart Ducoffe 
Graeme Fraser 

To the Editor, 

I should like to protest 
the obscenity which appeared 
on page 3 of last week's 
Quid Novi (February 8, 
1984) . And, as horrible as 
the photograph [Ed. Note: 
of our past president Roger 



Cutler] was, the advertise- 
ment to its right was grun- 
gier still. If "Diesel" 
Xistris (who has long been 
relied on to loosen up all 
three mens' hockey teams) 
and company are reduced to 
offering to pay their par- 
ents' hard-earned money for 
their services, it ill- be- 
hooves you to expose them to 
public ridicule in print, 
especially when it is so 
much more fun to do it ver- 
bally. 

I have just heard that 
Mssrs. Burrows, Ducoffe, 
and Fraser have joined in 
this desperate attempt to 
buy escort "services". I am 
saddened by the pathos and 
futility of their gesture. 
From Stew, I expect no bet- 
ter as he is a well-known 
advocate of the "race to the 
bottom", both in Simmond's 
Business Asssociations class 
and in the law C locker 
room. But the more Wayne 
burrows, the lower he will 
sink. This is your fault. 
Quid Novi! Please do your 
part To nip this shameless- 
ness in the bud. This is a 
deplorable situation. It is 
up to you to rectify it. 

Owen Kurtin 



ANNOUNCEMENTS 



La Clinique d'aide juri- 
dique de l'Universite McGill 
est a la recherche de quatre 
directeurs pour l'ete 1984 
et l'annee universitaire 
1984-85. 

Les formules de demande 
sont disponibles a la Clin- 
ique. Toute personne ayant 
servi un semestre^ou plus a 
la clinique est eligible et 
peut poser sa candidature 
jusqu'a mardi le 14 fevrier 
a 5 heures. 



Mr. Kimur Alasani, Vice- 
Consul General of the Sov- 
iet-Union in Montreal, will 
be coming to McGill to lec- 
ture on the following topic: 
"The Politics of the Cold 
War and tTTe Leadership 
crisis in the USSR ". 

Wednesday February 15th, 
in Leacock 232 (Leacock 
Council room) at 4 p.m. 

Political Science 
Students' Association 



Undercover with the Cros 

Cont*d from p. 8 

long, argued Crosbie. The 
Tories use whatever feeble 
argument they can — the 
Liberals have been in power 
for so long only because the 
Tories have been incompetent 
for so long. Evidently the 
PC's want to take office by 
default. 

While one is impressed 
with Crosbie's wit, the 
Newfoundlander's reputed 
intelligence does not always 
surface. In his student 
years Crosbie won the Vis- 
count Bennett scholarship 
as the top law student in 
Canada, yet now he seems to 
have sunk to the low level 
of mental acuity required in 
the House of Commons. 

When the Cros finished 
his speech, hearty applause 
was the order of the day. 
The Young PC's were moved 
to rise as they applauded. 
It was a sad sight to see 
the peach-fuzz faced and 
feebleminded tots show their 
sycophantic devotion to 
their political idol. 

The Cros fielded ques- 
tions in the Moot Court and 
afterwards in the Common 
Room over coffee and dough- 
nuts. In one-on-one encoun- 
ters Crosbie is very effec- 
tive, as he seems to be more 
willing to give specific 
answers in comparison with 
his responses in front of a 
large crowd and a TV crew. 

By 3:30 p.m. the Cros was 
ready to head back to the 
nation's navel to do battle 
again with the nasty Liber- 
als. The Deformed National- 
ists took it well. There 
was some weeping as The Cros 
shook those last few hands, 
but stiff upper lips finally 
prevailed. 

The "event" had ended 
and all had gone well. The 
time to rejoice was upon 
them, but had to be cut 
short. The sour note of the 
day was that Civil Procedure 
started at 4:00 p.m. 



Rick Goossen 
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Going Nowhere - Fast 



Steve Dalkowski has never 
played a single inning of 
major league baseball. Nei- 
ther have 99% of North Amer- 
icans; but Dalkowski had 
something the rest of us do 
not have — a virtually un- 
hittable fastball. Today, 
at 43, he is an alcoholic 
who can no longer work as a 
migrant field worker in Cal- 
ifornia because of severe 
vitamin deficiencies caused 
by alcohol abuse. According 
to a boyhood friend, "Steve 
was the natural athlete... 
he could throw a football 
more than 60 feet on target. 
Now he*s going to kill him- 
self". 

Dalkowski became a legend 
because of a blindingly un- 
controllable fastball and a 
comparable lifestyle. In 
1958 the Orioles sent him to 
the Aberdeen Proving Ground 
to time his fastball. He 
threw from a level surface 
the day after he had pitched 
a game. It took him 40 min- 
utes to throw a ball within 
range of the measuring de- 
vice. When he finally did 
it was timed at 94 mph. Had 
he not pitched the night be- 
fore, if he had been throw- 
ing from a mound and if he 
had not exhausted himself 
first, it has been estimated 
that he would have been 



timed at more than 110 mph. 

Pat Jordon, in his arti- 
cle on Dalkowski for Inside 
Sports, paints a tragic pic- 
ture of the American Dream 
gone wrong. Did Dalkowski 
start to drink because of 
his father who "worked, 
gambled and drank"? Or was 
it an inevitable result of 
growing up in New Britain, 
Connecticut? It was the 
adults who started him 
drinking. The old-timers 
would grab a kid who was 
good in sports and buy him 
shots and beer. Or did 
Dalkowski drink simply 
because he was Dalkowski? 

"Steve was a good kid but 
nobody could handle him. 
You know he was tested on 
the Stanford-Binet Intelli- 
gence test, and finished in 
the last percentile. That 
means if you had something 
to teach 100 people, Steve 
would be the last to 
learn. " 

Dalkowski seems to be at 
peace with himself. 
Throughout the article he 
reflects without anger or 
recrimination on his descent 
into alcoholism. 

On working for twelve 
hours in 100 °F heat in the 



fields he says "I didn't 
care about nothing. I'd 
just go to work in the 
darkness — the fog didn't 
bother me — and work my ass 
off in the fields. I'd put 
a bottle of wine at each end 
of the rows I was picking 
and just work my way back 
and forth to each bottle. 
I'd come back to the hotel 
and have my bottle of wine 
and chili-burger. Sometimes 
I wouldn't even eat, just 
lock myself in my room and 
go to sleep. But I was 
happy. I'd forget." 

Athletes' binges and ca- 
rousing have long been 
sources of amusement to the 
public. A mystique has 
grown up around the hard-li- 
ving jock, which many non- 
athletes have tried to imi- 
tate. Reading the sad tale 
of Steve Dalkowski one can- 
not help but pause and won- 
der. Even if he never 
touched a drop, Dalkowski 
might not have made it. His 
failure as an athlete is not 
the tragedy; neither is the 
waste of a rare talent. It 
is not even the waste of 
Steven Dalkowski's life. 
The real tragedy is the dai- 
ly repetition, in every walk 
of life, of what happened to 
him. 

Wayne Burrows 



Censorwatch on Malawi 



by Sandra Stephenson 

Last week marked the an- 
niversary of the arrest in 
Malawi of three law students 
who were also active play- 
wrights and literary edi- 
tors. The three students. 
Tubby Chibwana (believed to 
be a law student), Zangaphe 
Chizeze (aged 22, in 4th 
year) and Edge Kanyangola 
(aged 21, in 3rd year), are 
still being detained, one 
year and one week later, and 
still no reasons have been 
given or charges laid. They 



have not been permitted to 
speak to lawyers, and they 
are being held under severe 
conditions in Mikuyu Deten- 
tion Centre, north-east of 
Zomba. 

Chizeze and Kanyangola 
have each written several 
plays, and taken lead parts 
as actors. Kanyangola has 
won two acting awards, in 
1977 and 1982. Chizeze was 
co-editor of a university 
magazine. 



arrested, it was thought 
that the government might 
have considered some of 
their plays subversive, but 
both of their most recent 
productions have been per- 
formed since their arrest. 
It is now believed that the 
students are being held for 
having allegedly attempted 
to form a new political par- 
ty. Under Malawi's Consti- 
tution, the only legal party 

is the Malawi Congress Par- 
ty. 

-source 

Index on Censorship B.P. 
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Massive Overdose of Terror 



by Bettina Karpel 

If there is one thing 
I have learned from my first 
term in law school, it is to 
ask questions about things 
— anything. We are warned 
not to accept everything 
we are told or that we read. 
Professors want us to ques- 
tion. Of course, some don't 
care what answers we give as 
long as we ask questions... 
but that is an entirely dif- 
ferent story and has nothing 
to do with this one.... 

Eager to follow the ad- 
vice of my professors (an 
illness which, I am told, 
afflicts first-year students 
but heals as one enters sec- 
ond year and disappears com- 
pletely in the third and 
fourth years), I began to 
question everything and ev- 
eryone. Soon my friends 
outside of law school began 
to avoid me (so would any 
sane human being after being 
asked whether they had rea- 
lized that the non-liability 
clause on the back of their 
parking ticket was not ap- 
plicable if the clause had 
not been read at the time of 
contractual formation and 
therefore did not conform to 
the required meeting of 
minds which everyone knows 
is essential. . .after all, 
hadn't they read Girard v. 
National Parking Ltd. in 
which. . . ) . 

Shunned by my friends, I 
began to search for anyone 
who would listen to my ques- 
tions — questions about 
usufruct, emphyteusis, the 
ancillary doctrine, the 
sources of the law, the ori- 
gins of the common law and 
whether flying a kite over 
the Quebec-Ontario border 
constituted a federally-con- 
trolled interprovincial un- 
dertaking. It all seemed 
useless. I realized that my 
questions were too numerous, 
too specific, and too mean- 
ingless. 



One day, while reading 
through the first five hun- 
dred articles of the Code of 
Civil Procedure, my mind 
suddenly began to function, 
and in a moment of inspira- 
tion, possibly insanity, I 
began to see a theme running 
through all the cases and 
statutes and regulations and 
doctrine... Surely, the ul- 
timate question had to be 
the one linking all these 
together. Surely, the an- 
swer to that question would 
be the reason that all this 
material and more had to be 
mastered. 

My heart began to race. 
I had to find the answer, 
but first, logically of 
course, I would have to find 
the question. Reluctantly I 
left the next five hundred 
articles of the Code of 
Civil Procedure to be read 
anotner day and began a week 
of sleepless and frantic 
searching. What was the 
question — the ultimate 
question to ask? 

On Wednesday, after sev- 
en days of endless and ex- 
haustive searching, I came 
home from a late Criminal 
Law class. During that 
class I had thought that 
something was beginning to 
happen. We had been discus- 
sing abortion and the mean- 
ing of life. Those words — 
the meaning of life — seem- 
ed to linger in my mind, but 
I wasn't sure exactly what 
was happening. It wasn't 
until I got home and managed 
to catch the last few min- 
utes of Judge Wapner (the 
judge on NBC's People's 
Court and a man who had oeen 
an inspiration to me) that 
everything finally came 
together. 

The question was — it 
had to be — "What is the 
meaning of life?" I should 
have known it. After all, 
others before me had asked 
the very same question, but. 



as usual, I had searched for 
the difficult rather than 
the obvious. But I didn't 
care. I had the question 
and now I could begin to 
search for the answer. 

I decided to do some 
reading for school. My 
search for the answer would 
begin the next morning. 

That Thursday in school 
was pretty useless. I 
couldn't ask my classmates 
the question; they would 
have thought I was crazy. I 
spent the day going from 
class to class, taking 
notes, asking questions, but 
my heart really wasn't in 
it. I kept thinking: why am 
I here studying all of this? 
What is the meaning of 
life? 

After my last class, I 
went up to the library. As 
luck would have it, the 
three highlighters which I 
had bought that morning had 
already run out. I thought 
to myself that with all the. 
people in law school I would 
have been smarter simply to 
invest in the highlighter 
industry. Sighing, I gath- 
ered my books. (It was use- 
less to try to read without 
a highlighter. ) I made my 
way down to my locker, say- 
ing hello to a few people 
and restraining a mad urge 
to ask my question. 

On the bus home I began 
to wonder if I would ever be 
able to ask anyone my ques- 
tion and if anyone would an- 
swer. The bus was pretty 
empty and I got a seat. 
(Later on, I would realize 
that this was an omen.) I 
was leafing through the 
Daily and finally got to the 
Interesting section — the 
classified ads. I read 
through the usual stuff: 
rooms to let, services of- 
fered... All of a sudden I 
knew I had found the solu- 
Cont 4 d on p. 4 
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Under Cover With The Cros 



Normally the Quid simply 
reports events as they hap- 
pen, speakers as they speak, 
and jocks as they sweat. 
But tired of being normal, 
the Quid decided to provide 
a behind-the-scenes look at 
how one of the Faculty's 
newsworthy events came to 
fruition. 

The assignment: John 

Grosbie, Feb. 8, 1984, 1:00 
p.m.. Moot Court. I decided 
to accept — and the cas- 
sette disappeared in a cloud 
of smoke. 

It is not an easy thing 
to get a comedian the sta- 
ture of "The Cros" to 
squeeze another engagement 
into an already busy itiner- 
ary. But the dedicated 
group of Forum Nationalists 
was equal to the task. 

The "Get the Cros" move- 
ment was hatched in "The Un- 
known Student Seminar 
Room", dedicated to those 
students, numerous and now 
forgotten, who failed out 
while fighting to free the 
faculty from tyranny. 

The Formal Nationalists, 
led by Gary "Let's Get Radi- 
cal" Lawrence, saw the need 
for an injection of conser- 
vatism into the student 
body, and wrote The Cros. 
The Cros seized the oppor- 
tunity. The Nation's Form- 
alists rejoiced. But this 
was just the first step; 
much planning would have to 
be done to give the Cros the 
royal treatment. 

Would the day be a suc- 
cess? Would The Cros get 
sick? Would The Cros learn 
French by then? 

Word reached the Normal 
Formalists — that The Man 
was to arrive by rail at 
11:45 a.m. Gary "Let's 
Torch Chancellor Day hall" 
Lawrence and Graeme "I'll 
bring the matches" Fraser 



sped down to the train sta- 
tion. The Cros had made 
it! 

A minor dilemma was avoi- 
ded when The Cros was shoe- 
horned into Fraser's Austin 
Mini courtesy of two baggage 
carriers. 

Meanwhile, back at the 
Dean's office assorted For- 
mal Normalists, token pro- 
fessors, a lone Newfoundlan- 
der and the Dean awaited the 
Cros. At 12:05 the Cros 
appeared. He shook every- 
one's hand and then the 
crowd broke into small 
clusters. 

The Cros engaged Dr. Rob 
Horwood in subdued conver- 
sation. The smell of cod 
filled the air and the con- 
versation, in heavy New- 
foundland accents, was 
nearly incomprehensible. 

The Cros partook of a 
glass of the Dean's finest 
sherry. When asked whether 
he would like a brownie. Big 
John refused, saying his 
wife had told him to lay 
off. Mind you, he wouldn't 
want to become Little John 
as that would make Brian 
Mulroney into Robin Hood. 

The Cros was heard to 
comment on the minuteness of 
the sandwiches, not to men- 
tion their pallid flavour. 
Remedying the situation must 
be a priority for the new 
Dean. A law school is not 
better than the sandwiches 
it serves. 

At 1:00 p.m. the Cros and 
his entourage made their 
way to the Moot Court where 
a capacity crowd awaited. 
The Cros took his seat while 
the Fashionable Nationalists 
modelled their executive 
wear, clearly establishing 
themselves as the best-dres- 
sed club at the faculty. 

The Fashionable Normal- 



ists wish to dispel two 
rumours that are circula- 
ting. None of the members 
work part-time for the RCMP 
undercover, in spite of 
shifty eyes and shortly 
cropped hair. Also, the 
members are not all closet 
Conservatives. 

The Cros took the floor 
under the guise of speaking 
on the economy and proceed- 
ed to ridicule the Liberals. 
He said Trudeau wanted a 
stamp with his face on it. 
This would create problems 
out west, according to the 
Cros: westerners tended to 
spit on the wrong side. 

At the start of his talk, 
Crosbie admitted he is uni- 
lingual, not having had the 
time to master the French 
language. This admission 
was followed by another 
joke. Jean Chretien asked 
Crosbie for some advice on 
his leadership run. The 
Cros replied: "learn Eng- 

lish". 

Crosbie also wasn't im- 
pressed with the Liberal's 
media blitz to promote the 
Charter. He referred to a 
TV ad showing a flock of 
Canada Geese in mid-flight. 
According to The Cros the ad 
should have shown the geese 
getting "plucked", not to be 
confused with a similar 
sounding word, although it 
would have been just as 
accurate, noted Crosbie. 

The lecture also contain- 
ed the usual dose of politi- 
cal rhetoric. The economy 
is the number one issue. 
The PC's will stimulate 
investment, get Canadians 
working again, reduce the 
deficit, and whip inflation. 
This, of course, is a one 
year plan. 

The PC's should form the 
next government because the 
Liberals have been in too 
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